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	1. Chapter 1

**REALLY. I KNOW. I SHOULD BE UPDATING SOUL FIGHTERS. BUT THIS WAS A VERY STRONG IMPULSE.**

**ALSO, THIS IS NOT CANON WHATSOEVER. THIS IS PURELY FOR ENTERTAINMENT.**

**There is no specific order but whatever my brain thinks of at the moment. Just… if you choose to read this, I will be questioning you from afar.**

**Disclaimer: I own nothing but this fanfic and that other fanfic.**

* * *

><p><em>Chapter 1<em>

The bus left a dirt cloud in its wake as it drove off. The twelve-year-old twin brunettes coughed a bit before they looked around their new surroundings. There were pine trees and more pine trees, the small noises of rustling grass and leaves, and a visible dirt road that led to the town they were dropped off at. Gravity Falls was quite cut-off from the rest of the state, yet it was told to have more of the unnatural occurrences. Nonetheless, it would be their new home.

"This is gonna be waaaay different from our old home, right Dipper?" Mabel was fascinated with the scenery as they waited for their relative to appear. "I bet there is gonna be a lot of cool stuff to do!"

The boy only rolled his eyes, clearly unimpressed with the sight. It was only a small town, after all.

Suddenly, a rusty, worn car smashed into Mabel, sending her across the field. She rolled until friction stopped her movement. Dipper ran to her unconscious form and fell to his knees, clawing the air with his hands, "MABEL, NOOO! THE FIRST CHAPTER AND I FAILED!"

Stan stood outside his car, awkwardly scratching the back of his head, "My bad."

_also_

"Since this plant is small, it should only require one or two drops." He explained while carefully tipping out red drops. "Now, watch as the flower springs to life!"

The flower did just that. It glowed healthily as Dipper, Mabel and even Stan were amazed. Ford was too caught up in his success to realize the flower was starting to grow extra vines, and thorns on its stem.

"Uh… Grunkle Ford? Is it supposed to do that?" Dipper inquired as he backed away slowly with his sister behind him. Stan was starting to get a bit wary as well.

"Do what?" Ford turned around just in time to dodge the vine that swung at his head. He jumped to where the kids and his brother were, holding a protective arm out from the overgrown weed. It was seemingly staring at them with its large, red with white polka-dots mouth and spiky teeth at the top of its thick stem. Ford smirked, "Looks like this is a job for the Italian plumbers."

Dipper creased his brow, "The what?"

Abruptly, both Ford and Stan had transformed their clothes. Ford was wearing a green theme costume with overalls, and a hat with an "L." Stan, on the other hand, was wearing a red theme costume with overalls, and a hat with an "M."

"Itsa' me, Stannario!" Stan cried out, and his brother followed after, "And itsa' me, Forduigi!"

"Save us from the Piranha Plant!" Mabel pleaded. Dipper looked down at their clothes, to which they were wearing some kind of vest and shorts, and alarmingly large helmets with dots. Mabel had her hair in twin braids, and with one scan around the area, Dipper realized that they were not in his great uncle's laboratory anymore.

He threw his arms up, "Wow!"

_plus_

"I'm watching you," Bill sang as he kept popping in and out of the twins' room. He had a creepy grin that shone brighter in the darkness against the moonlight, "Watching, watching, watching—"

"We get it!" Dipper shouted as he threw a pillow aimlessly in the air. He huffed and turned on his side, covering his head with his last pillow.

A finger poked his nose, and it belonged to, of course, Bill, "_Watching._"

Suddenly, he flipped around and clutched onto Mabel, who was somehow asleep. Bill sobbed, "WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOING TO ME?!"

* * *

><p><em>Chapter 2<em>

She trailed off as she saw he was covered in sweat and his breathing was a bit too deep.

"Yo bro? Are you okay?" She put a hand on his shoulder until he calmed down enough to pull it away.

He clutched her by her shoulders and shook her violently, "NO, I'M NOT OKAY!"

* * *

><p><em>Chapter 3<em>

Mabel held her pig up gleefully, Waddles was simply perfect!

Then, he slipped from her fingers and hit the floor with a _thud_. Mabel stared down in horror, "Oh, crap!"

_also_

He barely registered the surprised gasps that came from the crowd that he and his sister had been walking with. However, he could clearly see the darkened look on the girl's face as she strode towards him. It didn't take him long at all to figure out he had accidentally said that out loud. Mabel looked a bit frightened, but held her stand next to him.

"Oh, and who are you? What are you doing here?"

He straightened his back and firmly stood opposed to her, "I'm Dipper Pines, and one day, I'm gonna be hokage!"

"Hokage—?"

"BELIEVE IT!"

* * *

><p><em>Chapter 4<em>

"Please, don't hurt my poor Waddles! I saw the flame things on your hands and he meant no harm! I had been walking him but he bursted off to this place! Let us go and I'll get you some smile dip!"

Her voice was muffled when she was talking. Then she sat up and looked expectantly for his answer. He was bewildered by her offer. Smile dip? What kind of human thing is that?

Whatever.

With another snap of his fingers, the pig was lit aflame. His squeals filled the vicinity as Mabel cried out, "WADDLES!"

In the end, he ate Waddles, and Mabel mourned in front of his stomach every afternoon.

* * *

><p><em>Chapter 9<em>

Dipper fluttered his eyes open, and saw the pleasantly surprised faces of his family. But they were all looking below his face. With curiosity, he looked down as well.

In his hands, there was a yellow, rat-looking creature with red dots on its cheeks and elongated ears. Dipper gasped, "It's a Pikachu!"

He shot up and fixed the hat on his head. With a smirk, he pocketed his Poké Balls and his Pokédex. Dipper raised his fist with new resolve, "Gotta catch 'em all!"

* * *

><p><strong>Yeah, that's just a peek of what may come. And it won't be chapter per chapter, it'll be RANDOM.<strong>

**p.s. I am working on the next chapter for Soul Fighters.**

**If I see you here next time, you cray-cray.**


	2. Chapter 2

**It seems you're back.**

**Really, this is the format of how this collection will go. **

**Please understand that it is so much more easier to update this than the actual legit fic. It's copy, paste, then rewrite. Soooo, YEAH, HERE WE GO!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own anything except this fanfic and that other fanfic.**

* * *

><p><em>Chapter 1<em>

"Our parents died like that… we hid as they fought, and ran when they fell. But… we have to stay strong now, I'm sure they'd want that."

Grunkle Stan smacked him upright on his head, "Your parents tripped and died and all you did was run?! Shame!"

_also_

"You two want to stay here with the unknown creatures of the dark or get in?" Dipper and Mabel grabbed their luggage and quickly ran to either side of the car and slid into the passenger's seat. Stan started the car and they were on their way to his home.

"So Grunkle Stan, what's it like in Gravity Falls? Do people ride on horses? Are there any stores I can go to?" Mabel started her onslaught of questions as Stan drove down the road with the rows of pine trees surrounding them. Dipper made note that they hadn't actually passed through the town.

Grunkle Stan grinned mysteriously, "Where we're going, we won't need stores."

Suddenly, the car began to vibrate, and it rose off the ground. Engines spurred as fire shot from behind. The car flew up and out of the scene, leaving a title card in its wake.

* * *

><p><em>Chapter 13<em>

"Well, if it isn't short stack! What'll it be?" Bill crossed his leg over his other leg and pretended to be holding a notepad and pen. Gideon listed, "I'd like the Pines Platter Special, please. The one with two pairs of twins' heads?"

"Oh, sorry! We're all out!"

"Then I'll just have the spaghetti and meatballs."

* * *

><p><em>Chapter 18<em>

"Isn't it? And I'm sure you'll never leave, new boyfriend," Her face was closer up to the screen, and Soos couldn't help but cock and eyebrow, "You can… hear me?"

Giffany held her smile, "Of course, shouldn't girlfriends listen to their boyfriends?"

He was silent, until, "TALKING GAME! THE GAME IS TALKING TO ME!"

Soos screamed at the top of his lungs as he forced his computer out from its wires and threw it out the window.

* * *

><p><em>Chapter 27<em>

Dipper peered out of the doorway of his office, checking both directions of the halls. It was still empty of students. Shutting the door and locking it, he strolled back to where her office was. He knocked twice, "Little Pacifica, little Pacifica, may I come in?"

"No!" She shouted, "Not by the hairs of my chinny chin chin!

Dipper growled, "Then I'll huff, and puff, and blow your house down!"

After he blew down her entire office, he gobbled her up and went on to find the next little Pacifica.

* * *

><p><em>Chapter 29<em>

"And Pine Tree?"

"He tried to draw on your face, but I stopped him," Mabel admitted. He stated, "I'll keep that in mind."

The next day…

Dipper woke up, yawning widely and stretching his stiff joints. He got off the bed and headed for breakfast. Once he reached downstairs, he passed by the blonde and sat in the chair. The clattering of metal broke him out of his drowsy state. He casted his gaze upwards to find his great uncles staring at him in disbelief.

"What?" Dipper questioned. Ford silently motioned his index finger across his own face, but the young boy didn't understand. Stan also pointed at his own face, "You got a little something… on your face."

"What? What is it? Where?" Dipper tried to wipe off whatever they were talking about, but only saw small, black specks. Stan stifled a laugh, "It's just, uh… just a little male genitalia… all over your face."

Dipper was absolutely horrified, and turned to the obvious culprit, who was cackling as he mockingly held up a black marker. Bill grinned, "It's permanent!"

_also_

She repressed a chuckle, swallowing down her chip, "Are you alright?"

He didn't even glance at her, "Yes."

"You know you need to eat that, right? Or at least let me eat it."

"I don't wanna," He said childishly, and she warned, "It'll go bad and attract bugs."

"Oh well."

"Bill," She crossed her arms, "I'm not gonna let you go around carrying a chip, you'll look ridiculous."

She made a move to take the chip from him, but he swatted her hand away and hissed, "My precious!"

"You leave me no choice," Mabel declared, before quickly snatching the chip from his grasp. She gobbled it down, and instantly turned invisible, ignoring the troubled cries of who was once her good friend Bill.

* * *

><p><strong>Honestly, what are you doing here?<strong>

**Yeah, I seriously just wrote that all. Why? Because crack, spin-offs, references, and other bad things that could have happened appear in my head, and I felt like it should be shared.**

**Peace!**


End file.
